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Everyman’s Guide to Motor Efficiency 


This book covers every phase of the care, repair and operation of the automobile; 
so simple and yet so complete. Written so it can be thoroughly understood. 
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SPECIMEN TEXT PAGES (1/12 actual size). 


320 pages; more than 200 illustrations; self-finding index, every paragraph and sub- 
ject plainly marked; high-grade paper; detailed subject index at end of each chapter. 


Exactly how the differential works? 
Why the battery needs distilled water? 
Why front wheels ‘“‘toe in’’? 


| ells Y ou And other simple and perplexing questions. 


How to stop a wheel from squeaking? 
How to make a wheel puller? 


How a visiting card may be used to cure a 
slipping clutch? 


Contains knowledge that saves lives, cars, tires and that 





. sells cars 
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*“Deep-SEA VAGABONDS” 
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Drawn by Onson Lowi. 
Acain Two Necatives Equat an AFFIRMATIVE 


“Do YOU BELIEVE SHE'S REALLY ENGAGED TO THAT STURTEVANT cUB?” 
“DURE THING. THEY BOTH DENY IT.” 
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Do yor ME? 


ACCEPTS 


GEORGI THINK SHE WILL ACCEPT 


DHE 


Mis 


OLD TO! 


I'm 
Don’ 


WITH 
YoU, 


Great Stuff 


Vr. De P 
M Sm 


VERY MUCH IN LOVE 


LET THAT WORRY ALWAYS 


It’s 
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A Laittle Fable for the Social Superman 
By Harry [rvinc SHUMWAY 
" NCE there was a little undersized brute who had a _ softly, but very well for all that He yearned for a good 
i way with him. He was cousin toanatom but he had _ barrel stave and a woodshed; the target was in plain sight. 
$ the feminine sense so locoed that he looked hero size Suddenly a silvery faugh brought the sufferer to his senses 
The other boys were good and scre at this nought He turned. At first he thought it was two girls who had 
size poacher, and had there been anything to punch laughed, but on rubbing his eyes found it was really one. She 
he could have darned well considered himself punched. As it had size everywhere 
was, nobody had ever taken away his hunter’s license and it “You look as if you could murder somebody and then ap- 
looked as if the baby nimrod would roam for many a season. plaud yourself after cleaning the bludgeon,”’ she said. 

The trouble with this moth was he had no anchor. All the “You have guessed correctly,” answered the young man. 
blossoms looked sweet to him and he argued that the life of a “But I am hampered by what good sportsmen call fair play. 
flitter was hard to equal. So he flitted. If I could only get myself cut down to about half the size I am 

\ he-man cannot strike anybody half his size and retain his _ now, the problem would be simpk \s it is I can only commit 
he-ness. Hence the flitting Clarence*bent his ardent glances assault and battery by telepathy, and that is like near-beer.” 
on girls not his own and still retained his being. The large girl seated herself by his side and the swelter- 

i One night a young man who had about made up his mind — ing palms shook. 

\ to do an Enoch Arden, or a Brodie, sat amid the “Explain it so a reader can understand you,” 
sheltering or sweltering palms at a dance, just wish- she said, plainly interested. “If there is anything 
ing some Samson would come along and wreck the I love it is carnage. Isn’t it a pity that jousting 


place 

For the gir! of his heart was out there on the 
floor dancing with this fascinating half-portion. She 
had all the appearance of one who had lost her own 
address, and if suddenly asked the date would have 
been bunkered 

Plainly the little vamp was whispering poisonous 


messages into her ear. The one in the palms swore 





bouts are so passé!” 

“Tt’s like this,” elaborated the young man. “Do 
you see that beautiful girl in pink? And when you 
observe her partner you will think you are looking 
down the wrong end of the opera glasses, but you ar 
not; he really is that size. Well, that’s my girl, or 
was, and that insect has pinched her, doubtful as it 
looks ” 
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Drawn by Ganonen O. Rea 
The Kid Brother—Ger, Dor, ue’s TH’ 
UTES LONGER 'N ANYBODY! 


Che fat girl laughed. 

“Men are all alike. You think the 
solution of your troubles lies only in your 
ists. Though I dearly love combat, there 
s something better, far better.” 

rhe forlorn youth looked his question 

“Yes, indeed,” breathed the double 
size Juno tensely. “It is the cultivation 

of the will. Will power can do anything 
I know 1 have taken a full dose of the 
will course at a college which believes in 
3g 

“You mean you are a graduate of one 
of these schools for fixing the will so you 
can put it all over those who lack a 
diploma?” he queried 

“T are—or am All I have to do is 
look a body between the eves and con 
centrate Then I can take away their 
money.’ 

“Wait here, Gladiola. 1 will return 
inon with a choice specimen to try your 
elf on,” he replied with a rush 

It was rough work separating the 
demi-tasse Blue Beard from the flames 
but our hero just had to do it. When the 
inon was about up, he returned to the 
palms with his quarry in one hand 

“Allow me to present Mr. Clarence 


Nimrod,” he beamed Mr. Nimrod 
meet Miss Silo. Gladiola, I hope you are 
is good as you said you were. I will see 


ou later.” 

Then the hustli: g lover beat it for the 
one and only girl, who was leaning against 
i pillar, trying to find something to live 
for, now that Clarence’s jazzy romance 
had ceased to twang 

The young man went to it in the old 
fashioned way without any lies, poisoned 
innuendoes or small talk. He simply took 
her out on a back piazza where it was dark 
and kissed her within an inch of her life. 





DANDIEST YET! He's HELD HER TEN MIN- 


When she was coming up for the third 
time, he slipped on her itching finger a 
diamond ring the size of a Concord grape 
and began to talk about garages, whether 
they ought to have ramblers growing on 
‘em or let the stucco glare right out. She 
was eating out of his hand and crying, 
shortly alter 

While our young man was waiting for 
his girl to show up at the end of the party, 
he sneaked a look in the vi inity of the 
palms. 

Voices came from within the dusty 
foliage. Looking between the leaves our 
young man saw a beautiful picture 

Clarence was sitting on Gladiola’s lap 
and the talk was decidedly jelly, 
with a dash of floating island 

“How about it?” asked the 
young man, bursting in upon them. 

“Huh?” asked Gladiola. 

‘The will power stuff? The con 
centration business?” 

“Go away and die,” answered 
Gladiola. ‘“‘The minute this bold 
wretch came near me | forgot the 
combination. You see how he has 
intrigued me.”’ She turned her lan- 
guishing gaze on the peanut in her 
lap. “Clarence, tell me again, those 
lines you thought of when you first 
about the linnet 
and the honeysuckle.” 


saw me; you know 


Alienating the Alienist 
Can you prove that my client 
is insane? ” 
“No” 
‘You said vesterday that you 
could.”’ 
‘You should have booked me 
then. Now I’m tied up with the 


other side.”’ 











Inspired by Reading Tales 
of Movie Salaries 


By |. P. McAvoy 
HE more I toil and strive and grieve 
The swifter do I seem to skid: 
O for a movie job, believe 
Me, kid. ' 





Observe how easily they stab 

The coin that waits without the gates 
The tricky tin that tintinab 

Ulates. 


While I am just a vernal hick 
At this here dough compiling biz, 
Compared to what say Marv Pick- 
Ford is, 


Or Charley Chap, or Lilly Gish 
O how they segregate the soul 

Sometimes at fifty cents admish- 
lon, too. 


Or Funny Fatty who saga¢ 
Iously annexes golden piles 
With oleaginous sebax 
Eous smiles 


And Doug’ who fugits here and there 
Impaling shekels as they flit— 

And how he snaies the coin and Fair 
Banks it! 


= 


It fills my soul with sad emosh 

lo watch them grind their golden grist, 
\lmost they make of me a Sox 

lalist. 
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Apvice To Pepestrians: How ro Avoip 
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Another Investigation 
By Karuerine NEGLEY 


MAN was found murdered and the Police immediately 
began an investigation. Thev discovered a clew, but the 
murderer was never apprehended 

\n excursion boat was overloaded and overturned, drowning 
a hundred persons. The authorities started an investigation, 
but were unable to fasten the blame on anyone. 
A ship was launched without enough life-preservers. It 
went down and a thousand lives wert 
lost. The investigation failed to find -— 
the responsible mar 
There was an explosion in a muni 
tion plant, killing five thousand per 
sons in the city. An investigation laid 
the cause to spontaneous combustion Y 
A war was instigated in which mil & 
lions met their death. The Powers 





wrangled among themselves about the 
right of trial to fix the responsibility. 

“They are going to investigate the 
high cost of living next,”’ said the first 
Profiteer, indolently rolling his cigar 
ette. 

“That so?” indifferently remarked 
the second Profiteer, as he chewed the 
end of his costly cigar 


Didn't Hear It 
Husband (on way home’ from 
fashionable church)—Did you enjoy 
the sermon? “May I 


Drawn by A. B. Watken 
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“WHERE ARE YOU GOING, MY PRETTY MAID 
“I’m GOING TO THE POLLS, SIR,” SHE SAID 
GO WITH YOU, 
Wife—What sermon? “Tr you vote as | po, sir,” SHE SAID 








Sarety-Fence PLayroom ror Basy Aanp GLAss-ENCLOSED 
oR GRANDMOTHER 


Hamlet in Politics 

The world is out of joint 
’Tis certain quite. 

Now whom shall we appoint 
lo set it right? 


Tact 
The Author (who is to read from his own works)—I rather 
expected more people here this afternoon. 
The Hostess—But I didn’t dare tell them you would read, as 
then we should have been over- 
crowd d 





The Rebound Courteous 
Briggs—Ought a man to give up 
his strap in a surface car to a lady? 





Griggs—Certainly. If she is young 
and handsome, he may be forced to 
cling to her going around a curve 





Interesting the Pup 
““\ remarkable case of business 
enterprise, I call it.” 
“What now?” 
“Here’s a feller manufacturing a 
puppy biscuit shaped like an old 
shoe.”’ 


Self-Defense 
Adele—Aren’t you going to meet 
that British author—what’s his name 
at Mrs. Pirrots? 
Vulga—I hate his books—but | 
suppose I ought to say I’ve seen him 


MY PRETTY MAID?’ 
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Drawn by Jounty GauELLe 
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By Wat 


' DID detest the misfit wight who used to read my prool 
I took a ton of dynamite and blew him through the root 


How many bats were in his dome statistics do not show 
he’d always spoil my choicest pome—that much I surely 
know 

“Tf he I figured, “were removed and banished from this 


earth, my poetry would be improved, and men would see its 





worth. But every time I do my best, and sing like dickie 
birds, he knocks the meter galley west, and mangles half the 
; words.” 


And so I bought my dynamite—it took my last doubloon 
ind blew him through the starlit night until he hit the moon 
[ don’t indorse such drastic tricks as cures for every wrong, but 
they’re adapted to the hicks who spoil our deathless song. 

\ new proofreader took his place, a lanky man and thin; he 
had a soulful sort of face, and hangdowns on his chin. And he 
was worse than t’other one, he slew my fairest verse, and so | 
got him with a gun, and put him ina hearse. And thus the men 
who read my proof still butcher all my song; they all display 
the cloven hoof before they’re at it long. The man who’s on the 
job today does work that’s strictly bum, but if I chivy him 
away, a worse one’s sure to come. 

We've had domestics young and old, and fat, and tall, and 


No Relief 


\LAso> 


RALPH B \ ) 
leat I SOTT« cTe¢ meek and some were bold al d some weie 
just betwee And some had tresses raven black, and some 
con plexions 1, and some had teet that didn’t track, and teet} 
all out of line We sometimes fired Eliza Jane and gave her job 
to Rose; the new domestic caused a pain that reached down to 


sometimes fired the brunet Maud, and took o1 
ter fraud than was tl 


our We 
blonde Irene, a1 


toes. 
d found she was a grea 
lormer queen 
Such things 
glum: there is no greater truth than this 


} 


are tough on human bliss, they make us all feel 
rhe worst is yet to 
come 

And so as through the town I range, tin motor cat 
I do not favor any change; let things be as they are Reformers 
always are on deck, demanding that or this; they’d swat all 
evils in the neck, and fill the world with bliss. And there are 
evils, I allow, but I would rather know the evils we’re enjoying 


in my 


now, than some new brand of woe 

It is the logic of content that I am preaching here, as will be 
plain to any gent whose head is sane and clear. 

Be satisfied with present things—the burden of my verse 
and be as happy as two kings, for coming things are worse 

This summer day is hot as sin, and you may rave and curse; 


but it were better far to grin—tomorrow will be worse 
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Waat A Mopern Cow Srasce Is Like 


The House Talkative 


By Harry Hamitton 


HE invention of a talking clock by a mechanical wizard in 
Philadelphia should be followed up. If a clock may be 
fitted with phonographic apparatus, running the daily 

gamut from “Time to get up” to “Good night,” there is no 
reason why other domestic implements should not be similarly 
equipped, and housekeeping relieved of much of its irksomeness 

Housekeeping is sometimes a lonely job. Many women com 
plain of it. When Husband drops in at eventide, Wife says to 
him: “I certainly would like to go out; you men don’t know 
what monotony is; you’d learn, 1 guess, if you had to stay alone 
in a house all day Well, invention will change all that. The 
talking clock is but a beginning. By simple device—simple 
after the inventor has blazed the trail—the once lonely hous« 
will ring with merry voices, with the prattle of hardware and 
furniture 

There will, of course, be the voice of the tea kettle which, as 
it boils, will sing—some simple vocal record, kettles preferring 
song—‘‘ My water’s getting low, my water’s getting low! Bet- 
ter fill me up, better fill me up!” Reaching a certain level, the 
water will release a spring, and start the works. Outside on the 
curb, the garbage can will cheerily hail the D. S. C. wagon and, 
in winter, mingle in duet with the family ash barrel. Down 
cellar, as bleak days draw nigh, it will be a relief to know 
that the furnace can talk; that it can and will tell you (up a 
speaking tube) when it needs coal, when you have forgotten 
Ring with merry 
voices? Why the house will be as chatty as an afternoon 
Bridge. 

But these, notwithstanding, are mere vocal utilities, words 
that must be spoken. What we shall ask of our inventors ulti 
mately are household utensils mechanically courteous. A door 
mat that says “Welcome,” for instance, when you step on it, 
will be a splendid novelty. The kind with Welcome stamped 
upon them are so perfunctory; one feels intuitively that they 


to shut the damper, when it is going out. 


J cannot be sincere. Then there is the 
boudoir mirror which, by the mere glance 
of My Lady—so delicately responsive its 


4 mechanism—is prompted to say,‘ Prettier 


JUDGING FROM THE 


A than ever, my dear”; those little atten- 
tions which husbands are prone to for- 
get and wives to miss, when they are 
unsaid. 

Really, the possibilities stagger one. 
There is the kitchen boiler which growls 
ominously but nevertheless in a spirit of 
friendly warning, “I’m about to blow 
up-up-up.” There is the water-back of 
the kitchen range which mechanically 
but thoughtfully exclaims, “In five 
minutes I burst. Get the plumber.” And 
oh, if the pipes in the walls (by simple 
cevice, of course) can only be fitted with 
power ol speech so they can tell the 
plumber where the leak is before he rips 
open half the woodwork and then solders 
the wrong joint! 

But most joyous and welcome of all 
vocable contraptions is that which, 
=Saa7 attached to your neighbor’s overworked 
piano-player, will shout from its wiry 
lungs after three hours of physical tor- 


Price or Mitk : . ; 
ture: “Help! Police! I’m being murdered.” 


Soapplicable 
Cleanliness is next to godliness. The naked truth some- 
times needs a Turkish bath. 








Drawn by H. C. Greenina 


“IT TELL YEH, FppIE, THESE UNIONS IS GREAT THINGS. 
I’M DRAGGIN’ DOWN TWENTY DOLLARS A DAY.” 

“Gee, MILTON, YOU MUST BE GETTIN RICH. WHAT 
DO YOU DO WITH ALL THAT MONEY?” 

‘I punno, I AIn’T HAD NO WORK YET.” 












ANTHONY 


Tuat Sxkip—As tr SEEMs TO 


Food for Thoug 
By CLrement Woop 


(5 ' INE is the reign of spaghetti; 
I 


ast the rot isserie’s sway, 


To dine in the latest café 
We're for a feast a la Hindu! 

This is the tip that will win: 
Eat what the natives therein do— 

Khichuri and curry are in! 


Out on the mousse when it’s snowy! 
Chicken chop-suey’s passé; 
Escorting my Zoe or Floey or Chloe 
I make a Bengal-lery play; 
Let the cuisinical jinn do 
Peppery marvels that win; 
Esculent eats 4 la Hindu 
Khichuri and curry are in! 


Setting People Wrong 


The best means of making an impres- 
sion on an illustrious stranger is to step 





on the flowing tail of his hobby horse. 

: If you tell him that he is wholly right, 
he will be mildly interested and will forget 
you in eight minutes; he has already con- 
vinced himself on that point. But if you 
tell him that he is as wrong as Dr. Cook, 
he will look at you a second time, and 
after the orchestra had stopped playing, 
he will lead you out to the shelter of a 
rubber plant and reason with you. You 
will have given him the great thrill of 





conversion. 

Intimacy with the great comes only 
after you have kicked them on the shins; 
once that is done, it is easy enough to 
run for the liniment. 


Reason Why Stuff 


Howard—Why did Coward divorce Doctor—My DEAR CHAP, YOUR NERVES ARE IN THE WORST POSSIBLE WAY. WHA1 
. “f> I: AP ; es YOU NEED Is A REST-——-GET AT YOUR GOLI 
his wife? They say she made him: “On, no, Doc, you’RE ON THE WRONG TRACK. THE REST IDEA MAY BE ALI 
Jay—True, but she made him tired. RIGHT, 8UT YOU DON’T KNOW MY GOLF.” 


ht 


If I’m to take Nettie or Betty or Letty 
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First Infant 
Se ond Infant 
to have their own way? 


Explained 
Willie Willis (reading the stock-market page)—Pa, what’s 
‘short covering ’’? 
Papa Willis—Your mother’s latest party-dress, my son 


Chamber of Commerce Speaker 
that the Chamber of Commerce might do for the town? 
Voice from Rear 





of his sour mash spe 


His Plate Was Full 

‘Will you have a chicken?” tenderly asked 

Leap Year girl, who had taken Ferdie to dinner 
‘“*Er—I thank you,” he blushingly replied. 

honor is appreciated. But I am already enga 


5 


Indifference 
Hokus—He seems like a man utterly indifferent 
to fate 
Pokus He is. He even allows his w ife to select 


his cigars and neckties. 


What Cha Mean, Bored? 


Hostess My dear, you do look bored. 


you aren’t concealing the fact that you find it du 


Artless Guest—Oh, no. Quite the contrary 


Persecution 
‘* Phey are 


protested the home brewer as he swallowed the last 
Then he unlocked the door for the 


ial 
la 


prohibition sleuths. 


The Other Side 
I have a terrible time with my parents. 


Sodol. Isn’t it disagreeable 


The Knocker 
Can you suggest 


Sure: chloroform it. 





: rhe 


ged.” 


I do hope 


forcing this issue down my throat!” 


when they want 


anything 
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Holding 


By Benjamin De Cassert 


IS name is Valor. Father's name Valiant. Mother's 


me Fairs fJucen He traced his ancestry back to 
the Pvyran ids v hic h is that row oO bblestons 
tenements that stands out in the desert where the 
Tenants’ League of Egypt opened fire on old ma 
Pharaoh's Dispossess Squad Valor pull | the first stor 
from Cairo that became the basement floor of the 
al 


Pyramid on which he 
Later, after croaking several times 


Was WOTKINE 
he tur ed 


7 Peg 
up as egas 


hors¢ 


Greece. Peg. as you know, was the poets’ hobby 
these wild days at Parnass vhic} is the Lur Park 
\thens 
Valor winks several incarnations \utcbiography of a Race 
Horse 1 by L B Yates: G H Doran Con pany n his ntering 
memoirs, for he is at heart a pacifist pony and he was mixec 
ip in several dirty scraps during the Middle Ages which put 
; shame in his gentle heart 
But Valor whinnies right up and lets his ego fly when his 
: i got started in England. Hist! ard sh-h-h-} Valor was 
: the very white horse on which Lady Godiva rode when Peeping 
: fom had his right lamp doused. De you blame Valor for writing 
: book telling us all who he is, what he thinks of the poor stabk 
: sh they put him in with at Belmont Park, New Orleans and 
H na 
This book wins by a full necl 


Meenite Wouldn't Frivo 


\BHOR 


; 


Luthor who pulls you bv the sleeve in every ch i} 

**\ha! Aha! 1 told you so!”’ or grabs you by the 
lapel of the ear shouting into your ‘ Dardanella”’ receiver 
(nd that’s what'll happen to vow if mind yé 


Leonard Merrick doesn’t belong to that school of writers 


rand ‘ 
( i Savs 





you don't 


He puts his characters into a plot or a series of situations, telis 
his story, and when he is finished puts his puppets back in his 
magic box, folds up his plot like a used tablecloth, and says, 
: “If you don’t like the thing, blame Life. I’m only a reporter 
Thank you very kindly for your attention.’ That’s an artist 
and Merrick is a cabinet-size one 
“When Love Flies Out o’ the Window” (EF. P. Dutton & 
i Company) is his latest. It is Merrick in the world he knows 
the world of the stage. All his novels are built around 


best 


the Reins on a Triple 


literary men and Thespians. Which means he treats ot the selt 
of the earth I sav this because | hav Dee! tl 
the delightful scamps in that bohemiar. world 

Meenie was lured from London to Paris by the machi 
ol i oman v ho pretended to be a frend Meenie was 
When she gets there she finds her job is in a pretty low 

te She is ordered to put on short skirts But 

trivol or double sextette comple x in Meenie’s make up Ne 


goes brok« 


4 ‘} hone 
Yo KNOW 


Phat old rounder, Temptation, gets on th 


what a girl, broke, in Paris is up against? She is 
saved through love, which may sound like old stuff. But 


vav Merrick has of telling this storv that m 


tikes it the 


t’s the 


From Flint Rubber to B 


LIGHT!” 


vent to that undiscovered cou 


ried Goethe as he turned to the ‘ | 
irom which we 


Mer 


landlord will ever return 


Mount 
di ki 
| 


hope, no 
You set the great poet died before the \ izara ot the 
If his house had been wired h 


Oranges had got on the job 

Id had so much light in his rocm that his relatives 
been able to read the will hiddet 
In that full glare instead of *‘ More light!” 
he would probably have velled “Cet the hook!” 

Mr. Luckiesh, however, in his book, ‘Artificial Light: Its 
Influence on Civilization” (The Century Co.), has done the job 
much better than I could have, although I lived wholly by arti 
ficial light for thirty vears, holding the sun to be an enemy of 
pleasure, night and high jinks. Mr. Luckiesh’s book 
ought to be dedicated to these sun-haters, whose tircless efforts 
to put Old Sol on the blink he has traced from the earliest flint- 
rubbers down to the latest experiments in turning night into day 
without doing away with night 

The author, however, skips the influence of artificial light 
in promoting efficiency in all forms of the Higher Burglary. 
What a dreadful and precaricus time the burglars of grandma’s 
time must have had without his little electric bullseye, without 
his handbook to all the wall push-buttons in his assigned 
neighborhood, thrown back. as he must have been, on the 
treacherous bluehead match! 

Does the electric light make for greater safety today? Why 
any honest cop will tell you that second-story men always 
do their biggest jobs next door to the best lighted pclice 
station 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for accepted BAD BREAKS clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Original clippings, with sour 


indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the BAD BREAK. 
is inclosed. No BAD BREAKS in advertisements are desired. 


department. A prize of $5 will be paid for the best Bap Break received cach week. 


Condensing the Hour Glass 
“ Couldn't I just run over to Gangle- 
shanks’ for about TEN MINUTES? I won't 
be gone A MINUTE.”’—Salurday Evening 
Post. (Maurice W. Tavlor.) 


A Nature Dance—‘One surprise 
sprung on our Supreme Officers was the 
ladies’ team that took the last candidate 
through the work; all dressed in white 
with red sashes. This gave the men’s 
team a chance to DISROBE and get ready 
for the dance, which followed from 
1 p.m. until 2 a.m.’’—T7he Yeoman Shield. 
(A. H. Schumacker.) 


Sure Sign of Undesirability—* The 
Syracuse crew lost Remmi, its crack 
stroke, whose CITIZENSHIP has been ques- 
tioned, BECAUSE OF BOILS, and the mid- 
shipman replaced Weidman at No. 6 
with Richardson because of a question 
over the former’s eligibility.” —/ndianap- 
olis Star. (W. D. Bowers.) 


Out!—“Felsch might have poled his 
eleventh homer in the fourth if Walker 
hedn’t turned in a great catch. He 
stabbed the ball with one hand Just BE- 
FORE IT WENT OVER THE WALL into the 
bleachers.” —Chicago Tribune. (Don V. 
Ulsh.) 


What Civil War?—“ John A. Godirey, 
FIFTY-THREE, a builder and contractor, 
died Sunday, after a long illness, at his 
home. He was A VETERAN OF THE CIvi 
War.”—N. Y. Tribune. (C. P. Tuttle.) 


Restricted Infinity—‘“ With his toes 
curled over the edge of the abyss, the 
savage was looking down at another man 

-his enemy, who, knife in teeth, dangled 
at the END of an ENDLESS rope, up which 
he was in the act of climbing.” —Metro- 
politan Magazine. (Mary Louise Brown.) 





This Week’s Prize ‘“Break”’ 
Contributed by 
G. M. Uprecrarr 
Niagara Fails, N.Y. 
A Booze Prodigy 
“The Garfield boy was an only 
son. His father, heavily alcoholic, 
had DIED IN HIS INFANCY from 
pneumonia contracted DURING A 
SPREE. —Detective Story Maga 
sine. 











Somewhere in Space‘ Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Metzler and family and Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Myron and daughter will 
leave the first of the month for their cot- 
tage WHEREVER IT Is. ’’—New Castle ( Pa.) 
Herald. (Edith J. Blair.) 


Traffic Rules in the Hall of Justice 
“A fine of $10 and costs was imposed on 
Frank Jackson, colored, for failing to turn 
to the right when he was arraigned in 
court."’— Madisonville (Ky.) Hustler 
(Wm. L. Thomas.) 


Come Seven !—“ Japan produced 310,- 
894,000 bushels of pice last vear, the 
greatest amount in recent years.” 
Brooklyn Standard-U nion. (Flo Camp- 
hell.) 


Or Coal Trees and Iron Bushes 
“Not satisfied with taking measures to 
corral the world’s petroleum, the British 
are after the cocoanut oil. They have 
taken over the three biggest cocoanut oil 
companies in the Philippines, which 
means, probably, that we shall have to 
look for new COCOANUT OIL WELLS for our 
selves.’"’"—San Francisco Chronicle. (H 
L. Jones.) 
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No rejected BAD BREAKS will be returned unless postag: 
The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this 


And Figures Don’t Lie—‘ The weight 
of a man five feet, nine inches in 
height, from 30 to 40 years old should be 
58 POUNDS, with shoes on and without 
coat and vest, according to the averages 
compiled by the Association of Life 
Insurance Medical Directors.””—A/bany 
Argus. (J. 7. Starkweather.) 


Britain's Diminishing Wealth— 
“ The Bank of England, the strongest 
treasure house in the world, usually holds 
within it ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS’ worth 
of gold and notes.”—Plattsburg (N. Y.} 
Press. (Arthur Sharron.) 


Rubbing It In—‘She flattered her- 
self that she knew the men of her world 
fairly well, and she accepted their com- 
pliments and their EYE-MASSAGES with 
amused reserve.”’—Moving Picture Sto- 
ries. (Miss C. ScAwartz.) 


The Cuticle of Charity—‘ Their 
gowns also came in for lengthy comment. 
One would have thought it a reception 
rather than a relief committee. Charity 
had nobly covered a multitude of SKINs.”’ 

Salt Lake Telegram. (Mrs. J. Rimens- 
berger.) 


Probably a Live Rubber Bag—“ The 
mother howled continuously after being 
tied up and Cramer fanally untied her. 
Che next morning the mother, eight of the 
pups and BAG were found in the yard, 
EACH ALIVE - Philadel phia Led ger. 
(John Curtis.) 


Anything for a Place to Live In— 
“Mrs. Lottie Brooks, WIFE OF THE 
APARTMENT BUILDING, at 205 Harper 
street, gave the first clew in the trunk 
mystery murder unearthed in New York 
-~Waxahachie. Light. (F. K 
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MONG matrimonial anniversaries the paper wedding 
comes first as marking an endurance of the bonds 
for a single year For greater lasting qualities the 

A reward is increased through cotton, wooden, tin, 

linen, crystal, lace, silver and gclden anniversaries 

until the supreme limit is reached in the diamond wedding 
which marks seventy-five years of married bliss, or the other 
thing, as the case may be 

These testimonials from sympathetic friends are based 
on a progressive scale of values representing the importance of 
the event in point of time. Lord only koows when they were 
established. Certainly not recently, or the schedule would 
have been arranged on a different basis 

Paper, for instance, instead of holding the humblest posi 
tion at the bottom of the scale, would have taken the place 
of diamonds at top, or somewhere near it. Diamonds are still 
valuable, and more or less difficult to obtain, but paper is 
rapidly pushing itself up into their class. For a product in 
evervday use and everyday wastage it is assuming an impor 
tance and a value inconceivable only a little while ago. This is 
due to a combination of circumstances important not only to 
the consumers of paper and the great arts and industries con 
nected with that consumption but to everv one on this big con- 
tinent of ours 


Wir has paper become so costly and so scarce that big 

consumers are put to it to secure present supplies and 
are seriously apprehensive about their ability to get it at all 
in the not remote future? 

The answer is an easy one. You can’t have your cake and 
eat it. Paper is made from pulp and pulp is made from trees 
forest trees. Blessed with apparently unlimited forests we 
Americans have for years been turning our timber into lumber 
without the slightest regard to the fature. On top of this 
consumption was piled the demand for paper pulp which has 
reached mammoth proportions largely owing to the ambition of 
every American man, woman and child to see himself, herself, or 
itself in print or printed about. In addition to satisfying that 
ambition we also have to provide tons and tons of paper to 
make possible those monuments to art and humorous 
literature known as the comic supplements to the Sunday 


newspapers. 

To escape these attacks the forests have been receding 
rapidly to the remoter parts of the continent. No matter how 
fast they receded they have been closely followed by the 
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devouring teeth of the saw-mill and the jaws of the pulp-ma 
chine. Nature, always generous to ungrateful man, has tried 
to help out with second growth of trees, but man can destroy 
much faster thar Nature can renew. The forests we are now 
using are so far away that the costs of getting and bringing to us 
their products js a heavy tax on any one who has to use lumber 
or paper 


M \N himself—the American man—does little to repair 
. his ravages. In other countries they have the sane 
regulation that before a tree is cut down provision must be made 
to plant another to take its place. We do not even take care of 
our second growth. Fire and neglect often make complete 
the devastation of the first cutting. 

Nature is kindly, but she is also vengeful. In enforcing her 
great law of averages she is prone to get back at those who 
push her to reprisal. Changes in local climates, frosts and 
floods, together with extremes of temperature, are put forth 
as some of her marks of displeasure with man for denuding the 
waste places of the forests which made them beautiful and 
beneficial to the ungrateful race. 

To those who think that a big, frivolous and often vulgar 
Sunday newspaper at a cheap price is of more value than a 
majestic tree, there is no use of appealing to save, or at least re- 
place, the American forests. We should do it for ourselves to 
some extent but vastly to the benefit of those who are to come 
after us. 

Few of us can do anything directly in thiscause. We can all 
help, though, by appreciating the tremendous and largely un 
necessary waste and by strengthening the hands of those legis 
lators and others who are trying to save from commercial 
greed one of our possessions most valuable practically and 
aesthetically. 


“THE passing-on process described in JupGr a fortnight ago 
is now practically complete. The railroad employees 
have secured from the politicians the very handsome increases 
in pay which are to be satisfactory until the unions can com- 
pile fresh and larger demands. The politicians have passed 
the increased costs on to the railroads. The railroads, as was 
perfectly natural, have passed the final payment of these 
millions, and other millions fairly required for their up-keep and 
operation, on to— 
You and me. 
It is a delightful merry-go-round except for the last fellows in 
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Their Status—“What’s the exact 
status of these favorite sons at a political 
convention? 

“They are like the acrobats on a vaude 
ville program.” 

“How’s that?”’ 

“They open the show 
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A Tight Squeeze—*So you are to 


ron graduate from school this year, Ethel?” 
I~ 4 “Yes, auntie.”’ 


be “And do you think you will get 
through the exercises all right, dear?”’ 

“T’m not sure, auntie. My new shoes 

are awfully tight!”—VYonkers Statesman. 


Pronounced Ego— ‘The youngest 


You GO INTO A SHOP . : . . 
Miss Grabcoin graduates this year, I 


have had some pretty warm arguments WHISKEY, BRANDY, WIN 


about public questions,’’ remarked Mr. Voice—WueErt 


Meekton. 

“ Married people should not sacrifice 
their independence of thought.” 

“Of course not. But I hope they’ll 
never revise the laws so as to grant Demon of Hades 
divorces on the grounds of incompatibil 
Washington Star. . lifetime Naggen 


i 


ity of politics.” 


the circle. However it’s a condition and not a theory that 


confronts us, and we’ve got to make the best of it 

In the present state of public and private business morals 
we can’t blame the railroad men for demanding and getting all 
they could. Having in their hands so convenient and powerful 
a weapon as the Wilson maladministration, we should perhaps 
be grateful for their moderation. Nor can we blame the rail 
road owners. ‘Their properties~have had rather hard sledding 
for some years and it is only natural that the operators should 
avail themselves of the opportunity to put the roads in repair 
and on something like a paying basis. Nor can we entirely 
blame the politicians. They are not in their business for their 
health only. They want to keep their jobs and they have to 
get votes to do it. 

The fellows really to blame are “‘you and me,” and we are 
getting very much what we deserve. We are the voters who by 
our action or our indifference make possible the kind of politi 
cians we get. 

N this whole railroad shuffle the class worst hit are the 
commuters. They find themselves taxed an additional 
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The Worst — La! 
that’s better. Let’s have a little music. 
This is not music! 
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understand.”’ 
She considers herself a fortu- 


” 


BUY YOUR CIGARS “Yes. 
nate girl. 

“In what respect ?”’ 

“She says Europe has settled down and 
decided to behave itself just in time to 
enable her to finish her education abroad.”’ 

Birmingham A ge-Herald. 

Continued on page 18 


Politician — Ah, 


delivered in your 
kholm 


twenty per cent. on a daily necessity—a thing they can’t get 
along without and on which they cannot economize no matter 
how far they are willing to go in the way of self-sacrifice and 
self-denial. They are bound by their investments in their 
homes to stand the gaff. 

Our jesters have long made fun and money with the com 
muter as subject. If we will be serious a moment we must 
admit that our commuters, defenseless as they are as a class 
through lack of organization, go to make up our very best citi 
zenry. The fact that a man will endure the inconveniences of 
commuting through motives of economy, to have a home, or to 
give his children advantages, shows that he must be a pretty 
decent sort of a person. 

The railroads ought to deal gently with the commuter, not 
only on patriotic grounds but for the money they get from him 
He increases their revenue from express, freight and 


directly. 
He is a builder up of new territory and a founder of 


mails. 
steady and reliable income. 

And if the politicians force him too far, some day they 
may have to face such a thing as the organized commuter 


vote. 
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1793 WASHINGTON, D.C.— CORNERSTONE 
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SOAK HIM IN THE WISHBONE 
DISLOCATE HIS JAW 
KICK HIM IN “THE EYEBROWS 
RAW! RAW! RAW! 
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Her Status—" She 1S perte tly 
crazy about cake- and bread-baking.” 

“IT sec, she is a regular dough nut.”’ 
Baltimore American. 


No Need for Him— In an ancient man- 
sion which recently changed hands on 
account of the ups and downs of war 
time fortunes there dwells and works 
a parlor maid of very expensive and 
rather cultured and superior type. Her 
mistress does not mind the expense, but 
is often much bothered by the culture, 
this being on too high a plane for her 
understanding 

“Ma’am,” said the maid, meeting her 
mistress in the hall, “there is a mendi 
cant at the door.” 

“Then tell him,” said the mistress of 
the mansion, “we have nothing to mend.’ 
—London Post. 


Great Machine—“I watched a won- 
derful machine at our shop work this 
morning.” 

“ And how does it work?” we asked. 

“Well,” was the reply, “by means of a 
pedal attachment, a fulcrumed lever con- 
verts a vertical reciprocating motion into 


acircular movement. The principat part 
of the machine is a huge disk that re 
volves in a vertical plane. Power is ap 


plied through the axis of the disk, and 
work is done on the periphery, and th 
hardest substance, by mere impact, may 
be reduced to any shape.” 

“What is this wonderful machine?’ 
we asked 

“A grindstone,” was the reply.—£lec- 
tric Experimenter. 


In Agreement —One of the best 
known women in London’s newspaper 
world, traveling by train, and endeav- 
oring to make shorthand notes en 
route, was hopelessly interrupted by a 
man on the opposite seat, who per- 
sisted in shouting his political opinions to 
an acquaintance in the farthest corner. 

At lust he used a phrase containing the 
word “damn,” and turned to apologize to 
the lady for using such a word, 


“Don’t mention it,”’ she replied, sweet- 


Millennium 








Give Him Time—* Your new clerk 
seems industrious.” 

“He has just started to work for us.” 

“You anticipate that he will slow up 
after a while?” 

“I’m sure of it. Tomorrow or the next 
day he will begin to notice that we have 
some good-looking stenographers about 
the premises.” —Birmingham A ge- Herald. 


Jealousy—Misiress—How did you 
happen to leave your last position? 

New Maid—The lady fired me. 

Mistress—Ah, she was dissatisfied! 

New Maid—Naw. She was a sore- 
head. I run for alderman ag’in her and 
won.—T own Topics. 


Millionaires 




















ly, “T have been mentally using the 
word for the last hour.”’ 

And the newspapers of the other pas 
sengers rustled through the laughter of 
their owners.—London News. 


Quite Different—“Did you say my 
head was ‘solid ivory’?’ 

“No, indeed. I never use such lan- 
guage.”’ 

“What did you say, then?” 

‘I merely remarked that you carried 
more osseous matter above your shoul 
ders than any other man I had ever 
met.” 

“Oh, that’s differeni.””—Birmingham 
Age- Hi rald, 


The Fatal Pun—The electrician had 
arrived home at 1 a. m., and was pre- 
paring to undress when his wife glared 
at him and said: 

“Watts the matter? Wire you insu- 
late?” 

But the shock was too great. The 
electrician dropped dead.—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


ETY OF THE FUTURE ALL WILL BE RICH; EVEN THE 


No Coward—Mrs. Newrox—Do you 
have any trouble with your servants? 

Mrs. Warbucks—Not unless they start 
something first!—Buffalo Express. 
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“You HAVE NO MONEY? How ARE You 
GOING TO PAY ME?” 

“I'LL LEAVE YOU MY BOY; HE HAS SWAL- 
LOWED A QUARTER.”—Le Rire (Paris). 
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A Different Itinerary—A Sunday 
schoel teacher, trying to impress her 
teaching about the future life upon the 
plastic minds of her youthful pupils 
asked all those who wanted to go to 
heaven to stand up. Three-year-old 


Dora alone remained seated. 

“Why, Dora!” questioned the teacher, 
“all good little girls want to go to heaven 
Why den’t you?” 

““No, ma’am, we ain’t goin; we’re 
goin’ back to _ Detroit.” Harper's 
Magazine 

An Apt Reminder—* Come upstairs 
and let me wash your hands,” said Win 
nie’s mother 

“T don’t want to go up,” wailed Win 
nie, aged three 

“Let her wash them down here,” 
called Grandma, “she can do it just as 
well.”’ 

“No,” her mother said firmly, “I want 
her to come up with me.” 

Winnie came upstairs as slowly as pos- 
sible. “Oh,” she said, turning a wrath- 
fully tearful face to her mother, “why 
don’t you obey your mother?’’— Piits- 
burgh Sun 


He Knew It—George, three years of 
age appeared on the Easter program at 
his Sunday school in Greenwood, singing 
a solo. As he was leaving the church 
with his mother, a friend said to him: 

“George, you did fine.” 

“T know it,’’ he replied. 

His mother, reproving him, said: 
“Why, George, you should not have said 
that to the lady.” Whereupon George 
answered: 

“Well, mother, I guess I could hear 
my own voice.”—ZJndianapolis Star 

Long Association—Betty’s grand- 
mother had died in a distant town, and 
about the same time her little dog was 
poisoned and died. Betty said to her 
mother one morning, “Mamma isn’t it 
strange I cried more for my little dog 
when it died, than I did when grand- 
mother died?” 

“No, that is not strange,” replied her 
mother; “you were with your little dog 
every day, and your grandmother living 
away, you hardly knew her.” 

Betty replied: “Yes, and I didn’t raise 
grandmother from a _ pup.”—Chicago 
Tribune. 
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** YOUR PAINTING IS BEAUTIFUL AND IS WELL LIGHTED.” 


‘| SHOULD SAY IT WAS; INSTEAD OF PAINTING IT IN OIL COLORS, ] PAINTED IT WITH 


KEROSENI Le Rire (Pari 


Her Wholesale Prayers—Lucile, who 
is five, does not like to say her prayers at 
night when she is sleepy 

“Did you say your little prayer last 
night?” her mother asked her one morn 
ing at breakfast 

“No,” said the little girl, ‘I was too 
sleepy last night, mamma, but Sunday 
night, when you put me to bed before I 
was sleepy, I prayed seven prayers 
enough to last me all this week.’’—Jndi 
mapolis News. 


Catsup 





**T COULDN’T SLEEP LAST NIGHT BECAUSE OF 
THAT LOBSTER!” 

“I COULDN’T SLEEP BECAUSE OF A CON 
FOUNDED cat!” 

*““How LONG HAVE YOU BEEN HAVING CAT 
FOR supPER?”’—Kasper (Stockholm) 
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Advice—There is only one golf lesson 
more important than how to play out of a 
bunker—viz., How Not to Play Into a 
Bunker. 

You need some luck to run down a long 
putt. But all the luck in the game won't 
help you if the ball stops short of the 
hole. 

In cursing out a slice, a hook or what 
ever happens, remember that the golf 
ball goes exactly where you send it. 

Advice from a man who never gets un- 
der 120 is much like getting a hair restorer 
from a bald-headed barber.—A merican 
Golfi ve 

Ma Wants a Change—*“ Going away 
this summer?” 

“Guess not. Pa and Ma can’t 
agree sg 

“What’s the matter?” 

“Pa wants to go somewhere where he 
can play golf, and Ma insists on going toa 
place where golf has never been heard of.” 

-Detroit Free Press. 


Credit Withheld.—‘ My friend,” said 
the industrious man, “when I was your 
age I thought nothing of working four- 
teen hours a day.”’ 

“Ves,”’ replied the complacent youth, 
“in those days there were no moving 
pictures and no golf. What else was 
there for you to do with your time?’”’— 
Washington Star. 
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Supplying Sensation 


By ]..A. WaLpRon 


HERE are few old New Yorkers left, those 
gentlemen of a vanished school, spruce in 
appearance, happy in dogmatism, and 
warranted in social authority. Their knowl- 
edge of the older—and the more veritable 

Bohemia is rich in reminiscence. They were inde- 
fatigable and partisan theatergoers in their prime, and 
the classics of the stage were at their tongues’ ends. 

If by any chance any of these worthies are active 
enough to visit what is now the metropolitan theater 
district, what must their impressions be? 

In their day playhouses were “dark” in summer, and 
memories of past glories of the local stage were sea- 
soned by speculation as to what a new season might 
bring of pleasure. Management then was a dignified 
vocation, and Art was the aim—or that was pretended. 
Half a dozen theaters, and but half of these of the first 
class, catered to a public comparatively homogeneous. 
Repertoires were standard, and the supply of dramas 
was limited. But dignity was the badge of the theater, 
and seemliness its rule. 

If any old New Yorker should stray nowadays to the 
theater locality, his head would swim. Perhaps an am- 
bulance would be in order. As the city has grown to 
world dominance in other things, so also has it grown in 
its amusement enterprise beyond any former dream of 
possibilities. There are few theaters “dark” in sum- 
mer days. And so valuable is the neighborhood to 
outside enterprise that every roof and space running 
toward the clouds is utilized by uncounted business 
enterprises that project every color of the rainbow in 
shining signs that dazzle the eves of White Way multi- 
tudes on pleasure bent. 

Theater management has become a speculation sc 
vast that even Wall Street adopts it and plunges in it as 
it\would upon a bonanza. And it has all seasons for its 
own. One of the hottest weeks of the present waning 
summer saw a new “show” practically every night, with 
other offerings figuratively standing in line for oppor- 
tunity. New theaters go up as though under magic in- 
fluence, and still the cry is for more. And thus the 
gamble goes on. If the ingenuity of one manager fails 
to supply a stage with something that will satisfy an 
enormous and heterogeneous public, another manager 
will step in with an offering, and the occasional groans 
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caused by a losing venture are drowned by cries of exul- 
tation over enterprises that win. 

Through all the variations of experiment, however, 
something akin to the old dignity of the theater sur- 
vives. Repertoires of the older sort are lost to the 
public, and the distinguished acting that their school 
furnished is seldom seen. Descendants of the older 
school keep up traditions after a fashion, however, by 
revivals, and “little theaters,” impressed by the still ac- 
tive impulse of art, furnish to the comparatively few 
who visit them some measure of the gratification that 
older theater patrons knew. 

The aim of a majority of modern managers is sensa- 
tion, and there is at least a metropolitan public—either 
resident or transient—that absorbs sensation and cries 
for more. This is a period of “dope,” and the ten- 
dency to unwholesome stimulation has gone abroad and 
touched every activity. It vitiates many branches of 
business. Fortunes are made or lost in a day, and a 
master gambler can always find dupes enough to “sit 
in” his game. Thus it is no wonder that a reaction to 
the influence should find spectacular demonstration in 
the metropolitan theater. 

It is true, no doubt, that in more homogeneous cities, 
where something resembling normal life still exists, the 
integrities of the theater are still cherished by the larger 
number of theater patrons, who may attend “great 
metropolitan successes” out of mere curiosity or for 
want of something more to their liking. From such 
cities word occasionally comes of the success of older 
stage offerings interpreted by local stock companies. 
These companies, which in a way are represented in 
New York only by the “little theaters,”’ will serve, with 
the occasional impulse of sterling young actors, to keep 
alive some notion of the better function of the theater. 

As to New York, it is accepting what a majority of its 
theater patrons want. If local managers were not 
“getting the money” there might be some question 
about this. But let it be remembered that in this vast 
city, peopled by all the tribes known to ethnology, and 
by some of those tribes in amazing numbers, there still 
remains quite a population of sensible, normal persons. 
If they cannot, find what they desire in the theater, 
they have a variety of other amusements which appeal 
to them, for this is an age of varied entertainment. 
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** Ladies’ Night”’ in a Turkish bath would be crowded with 
thrills e.en without this quartette of Al Woods beauties. Fleanor 
Dawn in the upper left-hand corner, with Evelyn Gosnell, her vis 

vis on the right, cooed their way into popular favor in “* Up in 
Mabel’s Room,” you will remember. While the smile of Adele Row 








land as Suzon, the maid, seen on the lower right, allures almost 
as much as the statuesque charm of delectable Allyn King, the for 

mer Follies magnet. Add to these attractions, Jimmy, Fred and 
Cort, in the pool ** by mistake ”’ on “‘ Ladies’ Night ’’—and you have 
the ingredients for a farce no T. B. M. in his right mind could resist. 
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The Jack-Knife Man 


By Myron M. Srearns (“Lenso”) 


T a luncheon of the almost erudite, the other day, the 
gentleman with an Improved Van Dyke turned to his 
robust neighbor with a large and flowing reputation and 
remarked: 

“ By the way, I saw a good picture last night at the Strand. 
You mustn’t miss it.”’ 

Being at the moment somewhat in the position of the geo- 
graphical island, a large body entirely surrounded by water, and 
other men’s conversation, I seized the opportunity to step away 
from the dry speech-makers at that dry luncheon, to try out the 
chance-caught and welcome remark. 

With no stout hope of finding anything unusual. For the 
flickers are like short stories, and plays, and novels—largely a 
matter of private taste. And one man’s meat is another man’s 
piffle. 

Usually, when you go to see one of those “great” photoplays 
that your friend is so enthusiastic over, you come out swallowing 
a little over nothing, and unconsciously looking around for a 
handy-sized piece of brick. 

There’s no accounting for taste. The Japanese, they tell 
me, like raw fish. 


pected sale of his jack-knife toys, marries the widow who has 
adopted the child. The tramp discovers that he is Buddy’s 
father, but wanders on down the road a-tramping, when he 
realizes that the boy, and his little sister Susie, who also has 
turned up, will have a good home. 

No matinee idol! No Young Love. No conventional 
Romance. Likewise—let it be regretfully remarked—no audi- 
ence to speak of. 

But artistry. A comfortingly high degree of most acceptable 
artistry. King Vidor, who made the picture, steps with it (and 
his few that have preceded it) into the small circle of real screen 
story-tellers. 

The opening sequences of the film (the studio phrase) give 
us a sample of what can be done in the way of mere unfolding 
narrative. 

“Mother,” says the youngster, after the Jack-Knife Man 
has gone out to get some food for his unexpected visitors, 
“Why did he take the clock?” 

“So’s I wouldn’t steal it, I suppose,” says the sick woman 
wearily, and callously indifferent to fate. 

“Would you steal it, Mother?” 





But anyway, I went to the Illustrious 
Strand, and into the great dark interior, 
where a handful were gathered together, 
on the bottom of the cave as it were, on 
striped seats. I had a whole row to myself. 
It was still early in the afternoon. 

The picture started with the latest 
thing in the way of full-screen introduc- nots 
tory titles, one after another. I’m curi- 
ous, now, to know what they said. But 
at the time there was nothing to do but 


Pictures Worth Seeing: 
THE JACK-KNIFE MAN 
Character-story with much humor 
and real merit. 
THE MOLLYCODDLE 
Douglas Fairbanks, American prod- 


THE WORLD AND HIS WIFE* 
Fine Spanish tragedy. 
THE PRINCE CHAP 


“Oh, I suppose so’’—and all the time 
we are wondering with the child why in 
the world the old man did take the clock. 
It is quite as interesting as whether or not 
Harold Glendenning, the beautiful, but 
good, hero, will:reach the robbers’ cave 
before the whiskery villain beats down 
the door to Ethel Van Tyle! 

Humor, pathos, and a large degree of 
the convincingness that comes from at- 
tention to the realities—The Jack-Knife 


let ‘em flicker, for the producer had Good illustration of “What the Man has these. 
fallen into the familiar trick of unneces- Public Wants.” It is lacking, however, in drama. Per- 
sarily neglecting the gentry with low- HOMER COMES HOME haps that is why it is not drawing better. 


voltage eyes, of which, as Mister Speaker 
says, | am one . Then followed some very 
artistic river scenes, and the photoplay. 

nary ““moshun-picture” standpoint. An 
plays host on a rainy night to a sick 


the old man cares for the little boy. A 


successfully to steal the boat, is adopted 
into the oddly assorted family. A 


child that he places in a “good home”’ 


tries to secure the boy, Buddy, and in the DR. JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE 
end succeeds. But everything straight- 
ens out when the old man, grown sud- 
denly self-supporting through an unex- 





Well-made small-town comedy. 
THE COPPERHEAD* 
ot : : Still the best tragedy of the year. 
There was little Story, from the ordi- WHAT HAPPENED TO JONES 
: A farce-full of liquor and laughs. 
old man, in a sort of shanty houseboat, HUMORESQUE* 
; J 1 Jewish mother-love, finely screened. 
woman and her child. The woman dies; THE WHITE CIRCLE 
‘ Melodrama as is. 
tramp comes along, and after trying un- CROOKED STREETS 
Punk adventure story with excel- ventions are accepted as part of the neces- 
lent Chinese setting. 
preacher who receives a bonus for every ON WITH THE DANCE. 
New York drama. 


Stevenson moving-picturized. 
*Exceptionally good. 


Perhaps it is this Jack, also, that makes 
the picture merely very good, instead of 
exceptionally good. 

Instinctively, with work as good as 
this, that is not getting over particularly 
well, one searches for its defects. 

But tooby-sure, the picture is ahead 
of its time. The picture audiences have 
been educated down to a low level of 
appreciation; a host of immaterial con- 


sary equipment of any story. Young 
Love, for instance. Who can blame a 
picture-patron for feeling cheated when 
he is shown a photoplay without a pure 
and beautiful actress, as heroine, when he 
has been led for stidio generations to 
believe that all good pictures have ’em? 
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WHAT LED HER TO 
ENTER THE MOVIE FIELD 
IS A QUESTION READILY 
ANSWERED IN THE CASI 
oF Atice Joyce. Miss 
JOYCE WAS ONCE A NEw 
YORK TELEPHONE GIRL, 
O WHAT MORE NATURAL 
THAN THAT SHE SHOULD 
SEEK RELIEF AND REF- 
GE IN “THE SILENT 
DRAMA’? 
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Irrepress Irresponsible 





Quite a Difference 


Fait iid may I come out to « ill 


Lines Written in Support of the Belief 
That the English Language Is 
Not as Simple as It 
Might Be 


‘CO! liquor I’ve purchased enough 
t 


Said Johnny in accents quite grough 


“I’m sure, sir, | don’t getcha 
“Or may | take vou to the ball? 
‘Ah. now I hear' You betcha! 


Ca j 1 Pe ! j 


Page Mr. Darwin! 





“Tt makes me so ill 
“When I think of the bill 





; “That I'll have to abstain from the stough.” Teacher—Who was the first man 
Tommy—Washington was the first 

\ gr ipp fu gl was first in war, first 
: Teacher-——Oh, no! Adam was the first n 


if g ol loreigi 


Tomo Well li vou are j™ LK IT 


ne was Va Tt } | D 


If the truit could he hought i P rm ws Tage ers I suppo 


‘But } | it questio Ls hough?” \\ 


ao aS ae 
] 
4 
J 
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y 
4 
J 
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No Such Animal 
S I Do vou believe in free love 
rg20 S. (checking up expense account)—It 


do t exist Vale Record 


Time Out! 

















= Crosn said the frosh, “here it is twelve 
j s o'clock. and I should lea‘ it ten-thirts 
| Fine said his senior girl. “That gives us 
: " t hours and a half vet.” Vici tn Gargovle 
! ! AKE A iA 4 RY 
HIM ) t 
Corroborative 
The Pi \ collector. vou sav Did New Janes for Old 
you t him | { You can say hat vou like of the old girl at 
7 Factotun Vi but ( ouldn’ home 
bel e me But give me a new one each week 
liv P } Humyr Then | suppose Bi I’m wise in the ways of the wild, wicked world, 
have y 1 te elf Vichigan And words full of wisdom I speak 
G 
If you rush a strange girl she will never get wise 








Woman! 
Little B Mother, are there anv men angels 
in he iven 
Mother—Why., certainly, dear 
L.B.—But, mother, I never saw any pictures 
of angels with whiskers 
M.—No, dear, men get in with a close shave 


lo the fact that your dress suit is hired 
But old ones will note how much varies the size 
Of the tail-coat in which you're attired 


If you have a new Jane you are never afraid 
hat your chatter is growing too stale; 
You can hand her the line that a week ago ma : 

















i . . . - . 
HM Aggie Squib You seem bright to another fair frail 
Damages So, list to the wise words of men who have seen 
imbitious Author—Hurrah! Five dollars for And know the things whereof they speak; 
my latest story! KINO Get a girl—rush her hard while vou're at it 
Fast Friend—Who trom? but then 
WW ricr—The Express Co They lost it.— Tee Way a Coun Peeus ox Mes Pom Get another one after a week 
: Ka ig. Brown Bull Day at Tecu.—Mass. Tech. Voo Doo Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
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Snoppy Quops 








THe BicycLops 
Jin by W. C. Trrcoms 


Sketch by F. S. Murray 


- HE human body here ‘tis seen 
Amalgamates with a machine. 

Of course, it isn’t quite complete, 

It lacks a handle-bar and seat; 

But then not meant at all for show 

It simplifies the up-keep so 

\ pair of wheels to either shin 

\re neatly fastened with a pin 

He isn’t what vou’d call obese 

He lives on bolts and axle-grease 

He took a Tricycle for a rick 

They often ride out side by side 

\ happy family indeed 

Thev have a young Velocipede 


When I’m held up by traffic cops 
I often envy Bic vi lops 


Friendly Feeling 


Friend (‘phoning)—How is Mr. Brown? 

Vurse—His heart stopped beating at 2.10 

Friend —Is his condition satisfactory other 
VIS¢ 


The Proof of the Gamp is the Leaving 


Howard—Don’t vou believe that people 
ver pick up a wrong umbrella, hat or coat by 
cident? 

Jay—No, never! And the proof is that the 


yne thev leave behind is always inferior 


Dear Doctor 


Caller—What do you charge, Doctor? 

Doctor—Five dollars for a minimum. 

Caller—And how much for @ stomach-ache 
Cost Adam a Good Deal 

Food prices are high, but, after all, the 


ipple that Adam ate proved a pretty expen 


ive meal 


The Donkey to Success 
The horse has been replaced by the auto 
but there is nothing to take the place 


of the jac kass 











Shave With 
Cuticura Soap 


The New Way 
Without Mug 

















Supply 
This year the Bell telephone system has 
required 75,000,000 pounds of copper; 
10,000 tons of galvanized iron and steel 
wire; 12,000 tons of pole line hardware; 
100,000,000 pounds of lead; 1,000,000 
pounds of antimony; 700,000 pounds of 
tin; 10,000,000 pounds of sheet and rod 
brass; 15,000 tons of paper for directories; 
more than 24,000,000 feet of lumber; 12,- 
000,000 feet of clay conduits; 10,000,000 
glass insulators. These are only some of 
the chief requirements, only a part of the 
absolute essentials. 


Suppliers of every item mentioned, as 
well as of scores of other items, have been 
compelled to withdraw promises of delivery, 
reject orders, refuse contracts and even shut 


One Policy 








and Demand 


down plants. The reasons arc that they 
have been unable to secure materials for 
manufacture, fuel for power, or cars for 
shipments. 


During the period in which the demand 
for new telephones has been greater than 
ever before, supplies have been more se- 
verely curtailed than at any time in the 
history of the Bell System. Special rep- 
resentatives have scoured the country; 
visiting mines, factories, laboratories, ship- 
ping points; and rushing goods forward. 


The impressive conclusion is that, in the 
face of such conditions, the Bell System 
has actually gained on demand and has 
exceeded all previous records in putting in 
new telephones. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 
And all directed toward Better Service 


Universal Service 








Precedent Agrees 
‘I know a way to get rid of Villa.” 
"What is it?” 


“Make him vice preside nt of Mexico.” 


Lamb's Wool 


Banker Otis—-That’s a mighty nice fur coat 
you have 
Broker Chester—Yes, 


tomers contributed for that 


best cus 
It’s fleece 


some of my 
coat 
lined! 
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The Ruling Passion 
‘Don’t yeu want to leave footprints on the 
sand of time?” 


“7 do not tracks.” 


I'd rather leave motor 
A Winner 


I don’t think vou need any more 


Benham 
clothes. 
Urs. Benham—I don’t, if vou want me to 


win the prize offered by our society for old- 
fashioned costumes. 
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A Single Drop 
| oF 1 ae ek 


bie most exquisite perfume ever 
ade without alco — ~ long glass 
stopper, containing enou or 6 months, 


Vall 
air ree 








Send 2 cents stamps for miniature bottle, 
Send $1.00 for Souvenir Box of five 2% cent 
bottles —five different odors 

Pani Rieger Co. (Sinoess7) 2! 4 FirstSt, San Francisco 


Send for Miniature 
BOTTLE 20° 
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LaSALLE EXTENSION  euvenary 
The Largest Business Training 
Institution in the World 


_ Dept. 982- H Cc Chicago 


His Rochefort 
\ customer stepped into a shop when the 
absent 


asked the 


manager happened to be 


‘*Where’s the boss?” he assistant 


‘I’m the boss,” he replied importantly 
“Oh, you are 

‘Yes, I am.” 

You're the whole cheese are vou?” 

Ves” 

Well, when the boss comes back tell him 

he *s about out ot cheese 
Ile Inclines an Ear 
‘Do you accept poetry as payment for sub 


~ riptions?”’ 
Did 


e count 


you say poetry or poultry?” inquired 


rv editor 








(1 HUDSON RIVER NIGHT LINES 





Daily from P N -R at Desbr es St., weekdays 6 
P.M, and - Nt > i and Hol la 6 P. M. and o 
P. M Vest 32nd St. half } r later (daylight sa 4 
tumeé Due A any 6 o clock following mort Tr 


A.M. Dis rail connections to a 
PHONE, CANAL 9000 





For the Good of the Service 
By Raten M. 
[ pISCHARGED for the good of the service, 


Condemned as a clog to the cause; 


THOMSON 


Cashiered for incompetent labor, 


Cut loose for pestiferous flaws! 
Are people but gullible children, 

Are freemen but fools in a sty, 
lo munch on a fatuous figment, 

To gulp down an insolent lie? 


Impaled at the sniff of a flunky, 
lransfixed at the whim of a tool; 

Hamstrung at the nod of a puppet, 
Embalmed by a popinjay’s rule; 

Regarding the ballot as holy, 
Defying the club of the clan, 

The curse was in scorning to grovel, 
The crime was in being a man! 


But what of all vaunted traditions 
And what about Liberty’s weight; 
And what of the fairness of Justi e, 
And what of the hope of the state, 
When men who have proven their fitness 
When men who have braved every brink, 
May fall at the squawk of a heeler 
For daring to vote as they think? 


Too Much of an Obstruction 


Gallup—Hickson never seems to be satisfied 
(/u No, he’d kick if there was noth 
ing more than a wire fence around the ball 


grounds 


Draten by W. M. 
(ND 
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Yet He's a Man 1x Town 
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Diamond Barg. 


This frm m pearly Xe \ century old. rated 


over —— oo 


ee frocisy. ‘Amping bargains in ua 
Why Pa Full Prices 


Prove fer for yes that it’s not 
our name for this latest list of 
wears wel eccurately 
measere claim they 
| per cent. Shipmwenw 
Tisk—no cost to . 
TODAY FoR List — 
nd your name NOW 
DE ROY & SONS 
Opp. Post Office 




























COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 
Many newspaper artists earning $30.00 
to $125.00 or more per week were trained 
by my course of sonal individual 
lessons bymait PICTU Rect CHARTS make $r'¢- 
inal drawing casy to learn. Send sketch of Unscle 
Ea: 6¢ in stamps fi: © sample Picture Chart, 
ist of succe 2 
work and ev denc ° 
lease stale your age. 


The Landon School *! Fiiscenin’ 


ents, examples of their 
hat YOU can accomplish, 
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| 1483 Schofield Bidg., Cleveland, Ohio 
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Pessimist’s 
By James Mri 


The 


rAH 


Eating is waste of Food. 
Sleeping is waste of Time. 
Bathing is waste of Water. 


Walking is 
Talking is 
Working is 
Fighting is 
Gardening is 
Washing is 
Cooking is 
Praving is 
Preaching _ is 
Dancing is 
Motoring is 
Smoking is 
Drinking is 
Assox iating is 
Courting is 
Marrying _ is 
Multiplying is 


of Steps 
of Words. 
of Sweat. 
of Shells. 
of Seeds. 
of Soap. 
of Gas. 
of Wish. 
of Breath 
of Shoes. 


waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste 
waste of Tires. 

waste of Tobacco. 
waste of Booze 

of Compliment. 
of Candy. 

f Freedom. 

of Space. : 


waste 
waste 
waste 0 


waste 


Smiling is waste of Cheer. 
Crying is waste of Tear. 
Writing is waste of Paper. 
Reading is waste of Eyesight. 


Buying is waste of Money. 
Selling is waste of Samples. 


But, paving three nickels for a 
Juper I know, is 
all 


copy ol even 


no waste at 
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Cusic Art—Descenpinc THI 





The Details of a Tragedy 


By james Courtney CHaAtLutis 


) Helen, fairest sweetheart mine 
Beloved for her grace divine, 
I sent a pretty valentine 
‘*Vour loving Joe!”’ 
Was signed below 
"Twas lace and cupids 
And cost three dollars, fifty cents, 
But then I didn’t mind expense 
My love was so 


sachet scents, 


Intense you know 


lo Kate—a girl I fairly hate 

A girl a century out of date 

I sent a comic picture straight; 
rhe ugliest yet 
Phat I could get. 

An ape it was in redingote, 

A ruffled collar ’round the throat, 

And kid gloves on. Below I wrote, 
With pencil blue: 
“It’s just like you!” 


And now—ah, me—too late. too late! 
My life is wrecked! I simply wait 
For Death to pass me through his gate: 
For Katie’s went to Helen straight 
rhe one for Helen went to Kate! 

My fate is fixed 

I got them mixed 


Hold-Up Artists 

‘A bandit ordered at a big New 
York hotel and then robbed the place after 
paving his bill.” 

“W hy didn’t he rob the place before paying 
his bill?” 

“I suppose he wanted the excuse that the 
hotel robbed him first.”’ 


a meal 








To persons who have not previously 
heard of my method, this may seem a 
pretty bold statement. But I will 
gladly convince you of its accuracy by 
referring you to any number of my 
graduates in any part of the world. 


here isn't a state in the Union that doesn’t contain 
a score or more skilled players of the piano or organ 
who obtained their entire training from me by mail. I 
have far more students than were ever before taught by 
one man. Investigate by writing for my 64-page free 
booklet, ‘“‘How to Learn Piano or Organ.”’ 

My way of teaching piano or organ is entirely differ 
nifromallothers. Out of every four hours of study, 
one hour is spent evlirely away the tkeyboard 
learning something about Har 
mony and The Laws of Music. 
| This is an awful shock to most 
teachers of the ‘‘old school.” 
who still think that learning 
piano is solely a problem of 
‘*finger gymnastics.’’ When you 
do go to the keyboard, you 
uccomplish twice as much, be 
you understand 
are doing. Within four lessons I 
enable you to play an interest 
ing piece not only in the origi 
nai key, but in all other keys as 
well 


from 


cause what vou 





I make use of every possible 
scientific help—many of which 
are entirely unknown to the aver 
| age teacher. My patented in 
vention, the COLOROTONE, 
sweeps away playing difficulties 
that have troubled students for 
generations. By its use Trans 
position—usually a “nightmare” 
to students—becomes easy and 
| fascinating. With my fifth lesson 
I intreduce another important 
and exclusive invention, QUINN- 
| DEX. Quinn-Dex is a simple 
hand-operated moving picture 
device, which enables you to see 
right before your eyes, every 
mcevement of my hands at the 
keyboard. You actually see the 
fingers move. Instead of having 
to reproduce your teacher’s finger 
movements from MEMORY 
which cannot be always accurate 

you have the correct models 
before you during every minute 

of practice. The COLOROTONE 
~ and QUINN-DEX save you 
months and years of wasted 
etiort. They can be obtained 
only from me, and there is noth 
ing else, anywhere, even remotely 
like them 


Marcus Lucius Quinn Conservatory of Music 
Studio, JIA 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass. 


Suggestions for Villains 
The wealthy villain, spurned by the fair hero 
ine, need no longer seek revenge by ruining her 
father on the stock exchange. He can buy the 
house in which she lives and order her to vacate 


Rejecting the Bid 
Miss Pflippe—A penny for ycur thoughts 
Mr. Worrymore 
Thoughts have gone up. 


That was the pre-war price 
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DR. QUINN AT HIS PIANO—From the famou ketch 
b j i l at the St. Lou Exp ” 


Schneider, exhibited 


Men and women who have failed by all other methods 
have quickly and easily attained success when studying 
with me. In all essential ways you are in closer touch 
with me than if you were studying by the oral method 

yet my lessons cest you only 43 cents each—and they 
include all the many recent developments in scientific 
teaching. For the student of moderate means, this 
method of studying is far superior to all others, and 
even for the wealthiest students there is nothing better 
at any price. You may be certain that your progress 
is at all times in accord with the best musical thought 
of the present dey, and this makes all the difference in 
the world. 


My Course is endorsed by distinguished musicians 
who would not recommend zeny course but the best. 
[t is for beginners or experienced players, old or young. 
You advance as rapidly or as slowly as you wish. Ail 
necessary music is supplied without extra charge. A 
diploma is granted. Write to day, without cost or ob 
ligation, for 64-page free booklet, “How Learn Viano 
or Organ.” 


FREE BOOK 
HowTo 


Learn 


Piano 





QUINN CONSERVATORY, Studio JIA 

| 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass. 

| Please send me, without cost or obligation, your fre« 
| booklet, “How to Learn Piano or Organ,” and full par 
| ticulars of your Course and special reduced Tuition offer 
: Name 

i 

' Addres 

| 


The New Generation 
‘My daughter was married toda\ 
“Who's the lucky chap?”’ 
““That’s what I’m wiring her to find out.” 


Some Display 
‘Those girls are very reckless about their 
straw ride. I wouldn’t like to see ’em upset.” 
“NorlI. But if they gotta upset, I wouldn’t 
mind being there to see.” 
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Gray Hair Ended 


In From 4 to 8 Days 

Science has discov- 
ered the way for re- 
storing gray hair toits 


natural color It is 
offered to women in 
Mary 7. Goldman's 
Scienti Hair Color 


And wo- 
men use this scientif 
hair color restorer 
with the same free- 
dom they do powder 
Simply comb Mary 
T. Goldman's through the hair In from 4 to 
8 days every gray hair will be gone 


GYfary, y CGoldinany 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 





This Test Convinces 
Send the coupon for a trial bottle and our 
special comb Be sure and give the exact 
color of your hair. Try it on a lock of hair 
Compare the results and the pleasure of using 
with the old way Send in the coupon ‘ 
MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1919 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn, 
Accept no Imitations—Sold by Dr uggists Everywhere 
Sees ee eee eee ee eee ane eeees 











8 Mery 7.6 1919 @ Bidg.. St. Peat, Minn. 

8 Please send me your Fe trial bottle of Mary T. § 

g Goldman's Hair Color Restorer with special comt 1 

am not obligated in any way by accepting this free 

é 

M offer. The natural color of my hair is ' 

; black jet black... dark brown... s 

M medium brown light brown 

6 Nam oo 

'. ' 

g Street WU. cccccccccesccenscesess ' 

§ Co — State seeneumnaee ' 
qe - - | 
ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 

We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you. your friends. or any sut 
ject on wi umay want to be “up-to-date Every news- 
maper or periodical of importance in the United States and 
europe is se $7.50 for 100 ch 


ppings 
Ave., New York 





iT hed Ter 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 





Ballade of the Nevermore 


@ By Howarp Dtetz 


HEY’VE robbed us of our precious wine 
The wine of ages gone and dead 

They’ve taken down the tavern sign 
» And hung thereon a crepe instead. 

The Bacchus household is abed, 
And Liquor’s sung its sad amen. 

Will noses nevermore be red? 
When will the wet days come again? 


The drink we drank before we'd dine 
(Its name is better left unsaid 
Or it will start lament and whine 
From one whose heart is turned to lead) 
That drink! Alas, its spark has fled 
As swift as southward flies the wren. 
Is there no life for it ahead? 
When will the wet days come again? 


While watching Alcohol’s decline 
And Prohibition’s spirit spread 
To crush the ever-gushing vine— 


= SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE — 


Every young woman should know 
What every young husband and 
Every young wite should know 
ostpaid What every parent should know 
in bind! pages—many I! : 
“aaa 2 of an commendations, on request 


AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, 999 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 











\h, many are the hearts that bled! 
With solemn, mournful, stately tread, 
And thoughts of hydro-oxygen, 
rhe parting beverage we sped. 
When will the wet days come again? 


VEnvoi 


Prince, with a fear akin to dread, 
We draft this query from our pen 

Man must have something more than bread 
The wet days ne'er will come again? 


Quick 
Prohibition is here, and we have woman 
suffrage 
Where are the gentlemen, and ladies, who 


used to tell us that either one of these would 


solve all the problems of the nation? 


Telling the Secret 
Her Daughter—Mama, know _ that 
phonograph-record that you had made of your 


you 


voice 

Urs. Henpeck—Yes. 

Her Daughter—Well, whenever you’re away, 
pa puts it on the machine and sasses it some 
thing awful 





JUDGE 


JAMONDS © 
WATCHES g 


on CIREDIT fe 





We are offering 
wonderful values 
in Diamon 
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priced unusually tow. What- 
over zee select ~ be eons 

id by us. ou see 

exa the article ri 
in your own hands. If sat- 
isfied, pay one-fifth of pur- 
chase price and keep it, bal- 
ance divided into eight al 


amounts, payable monthly, 
WATCHES, Guaranteed 25 years, on terms as low 18 
The National Credit Jewelers 
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STORES IN LEADING CITIES 


BROS & CO. i538 











Same As Now 
Sunday School Teacher—And what 
reason for the handwriting on the wall? 
Willis—I suppose they probably had a paper 


shortage then too, 


was the 











Drawn by Hanvey Peake 
VACATION TRIPs of 
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THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITSZ7 SHAPE 


$7-22 $820 $900 & $10-2° SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
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| W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 
| Ze e best known shoes 
> Srey Uy 2 in the world. They 

; | E ay “sh are sold in 107 W. L. 


~ Douglas stores, direct) 
from the factory to you SS 
at only one profit, which guarantees to | 
- you'the best shoes that can be produced,at 


> 
& 


Drawn by R. Bo Feuwer 





ao ete Ton ees 


Dad—JouNNy, WHERE WILL YOU BE WHEN o 
\RE A MIDDLE-AGED MAN IF YOU KEEP UP THIS the lowest possible cost. W.L. Douglas f 
ss 7 ~ Sa ae name and the retail price are stamped on 






ATANVATNTONATTUTAAN MU 


the bottom of all shoes before they leave 
the factory, which is your protection 
against unreasonable profits. 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this 
country. They are made of the best and finest 
leathers that money can buy. They combine 
quality, style, workmanship and wearing quali- 
ties equal toother makes selling at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. The stamped price is W. L. Douglas 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all working 
with an honest determination to make the best 
shoes for the price that money can buy. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. If your local dealer cannot suppl 


np I AIN’T A-GOIN’ TO TELL. 
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Those Uncut Pages 
By Hixton Gitmort 


LOVE to read of castles gray, 
And maidens held in prisons dreary; 
[ thrill to learn the dashing way, 
The armored knight unlocks his dearie. 
But when I read a throbbing tale 
Where youthful blood unbaffled rages, 
Please , bookman, hearken to my wail— 
I hate to stop to cut the pages. 
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A book of perils deft ly Ww rought 
Excites my dull imagination. 

rhe test of strength unflinching sought 
Compels my instant admiration. 

With muscles tense I watch the fight, 
The spill of gore my thirst assuages, 

But when the row is at its height | 
I hate to stop to cut the pages. 
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: 
Detective yarns my thoughts ensnare; you, take no other make. Order direct from factory. Sen 
‘ I give such stories rapt attention, | for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free, 
| When sleuths start out to do and dare, CAUTION.— Insist upon having W.L.Doug- President 
1 . ‘ . las shoes. The name and price is plainly W.L.Douglas Shoe Co.,, 
; My nerves are taut with apprehension. stamped on the sole. Be careful to see H]lloGrreglas 145 Spark Street, s] 
Il like to note the skillful trick that it has not been changed or mutilated. Brockton, Mass. ' 
| As law with crime the contest wages, | AWUUAANAAAOUUAAANUONOUUL4LAAOOiGGiU {AAU Gion si tAETGGA AUTH UAHA AAA a 
But when the plot is growing thick ig 
I hate to stop to cut the pages. Look Out! In the Riding-School i! 
Mother—Johnny, if you eat any more, you'll “Why are there so many mirrors'on the ? 
| When lovers meet beneath the bough, burst. walls of this riding -school?” 
I find the paragraphs dramatic, Johnny—Well, pass the cake, mother, and “So the riders can see whether they are still : 
\s hand in hand they pledge their vow, get out of the way. on the horses.” r 
J Each sentence holds a thrill ecstatic. ; F 





\s moonbeams glint the sylvan dell, 
They swear to love adown the ages; 
When love is young and bosoms swell, 


I hate to stop to cut the pages. 
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Drawn by A. B. WALKER 
Wuy DOES YOUR OPPONENT’S LIE ALWAYS SEEM BETTER THAN YOUR OWN? 
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AFTER ALL— 


there's nothing so good for quenching the 
thirst or satisfying the inner man as a glass of 


RLOWG 


Take a Drives 
Supply Dull 
on that “ Care 
Picnic Away. 
or Vd | The 
Motor Joytul 
Beverage 


as Beverage 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


Supplied in Cases by Progressive Dealers 


CG. MH. Bvans & Sons Estab. 1736 Hudson, N. Y. 








Cat ont this ad and mail ft to as, with your name and 
address (no money); and we will send you our FAMOUS 
KARNAK RAZOR by retorn mail, postpaid. You may use 
the razor for 30 days FREE; then if you like it, pay us 
$1.55. If you don’tlike it return it. SEND NO MONEY. 








MORE COMPANY, Dept. 495 St. Louis, Mo. 











Thompson’s EYE WATER 





strengthens weak, inflamed eyes, and is an ideal 
m eye wash. Good since 1795. Keep your eyes well 
and they wil! help keep you. 
35c At All Druggists or Sent by 
Kee Mail Upon Receipt of Price 
» Write for our Booklet. It is FREE 
var ae %_ JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & C0., 168 River St., Troy, N. Y. 
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Our Puzzling Language 

Four-year-old Dorothy listened attentively 
while her mother telephoned a grocery order. 
The last item in the list was evidently a new 
one to her. Over this she pondered for a long 
time and finally inquired, thoughtfully 

“Mamma, did you send for 
starch?” 

“Ves, Dearie.” 

“What for? Is you goin’ to launder your 


corns?” 


some corm 


Another Victim 
She was reading the get-rich-rapidly adver 
tisements 
“Harry, do vou take 
pre ymotion schemes? 
“All I can afford to, dear,” he 
ling the carfare in his pocket 


Use This Chest 


much stock in these 


sighed, jing 





Moth- “'. @ 
Proof 
Cedar 


FREE 








i mus Piedmont Red Cedar Chest 
Your choice of many styles and designs sent on % 
lays’ free trial. A Piedmont protects furs, wool- Direet 
c and glumes from moths, mice, dustand damp. rrem 
Distinetively beautiful. Needed in every home. Lasts for — Peeters 
nerations. Pays for itseli in what it saves. The ideal Xmas, 
te Home 








ling or birthday gift. Write to-day Sor our tliustrated cata- 





(paid free to you: alsoask Jor a free box of RedCedar shavings 


aa fe é 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO. DEPT. 7 Statesville, N. C. 








“Men Are So Insistent” 


Sympathy 
By Gro 
Iliustration by Atpert LevEeRING 
WHEN EVER I am with Millicent, I am 
very sympathetic. 

‘You cannot possibly imagine,” she says, 
‘how exhausting it is to be popular.” 

I nod sympathetically. 

‘Men are so insistent,” she 

rhey flatter and coax and persuade one eter- 
nally. They refuse to take ‘No’ for an answer. 
This week I had fourteen invitations to din- 
ner. Of course, I managed to arrange that some 
of the invitations were changed to luncheons, 
but some men positively decline to understand.” 

I smile sympathetically 

“Tf I go to a dance,”’ she resumes, “I have to 
divide my dances among a number of men, and 
none of them are pleased. If I go to the theatre, 
my box is so crowded, I cannot see or hear the 
play. It is positively impossible for me to have 
an evening to myself. I am in despair!” 

I sigh sympathetically. 

The moment I leave Millicent, I cease to be 
sympathetic. For Millicent is fair, fat and 
forty, wrinkled, rouged, and robust; hennaed, 
enameled, and, alas! frightfully conceited! 


B. JENKINS 


continues. 


Quelques Choses Banales 
Owing to the somber character of many of 
his pieces, a Certain critic has seen fit to dub 
Rachmaninoff “‘ Blue Serge.” 


Specific Gravity 
Browne—The trouble with the average woman 
is she has no sense of humor. 

Towne—I dare say that is why she so often 


takes a man seriously. 


Speaking Honestly, but Confideatially 

“Which of the various liquor measures now 
proposed do you consider best, Senator?” 

“Well, just between ourselves,” whispered 
Senator Trimmer, “I prefer the old-fashioned 
three fingers.” 
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WALL-NUTS 


James Montgomery Flagg 
This clever picture, 
in full colors, 11x1 





mounted on a hea\ 
mat, ready for thi 
frame, sent prepaid for 


twenty-five cents. 








Judge Art Print 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 














Somewheres 
By Berton Bratey 


I WANNA go somewheres else— 
Somewhere else than here, 
Where a different people dwells $ 

In a different atmosphere. 


I dunno just where to go 
I dunno’s I even care 
But I wanna pack up and blow 
For I’m achin’ to get somewhere. 


An’ it ain’t that my life is tough 

An’ it ain’t no matter of pay, 
It’s just that I’ve had enough 
An’ I wanna be on my way; 





For today an’ the day before 
An’ tomorra are all the same 

An’ a life like that is a bore ; 
A deadenin’ sort of game, 


Or it seems that way to me ; 
Though others may like it fine; : 
Well, let ’em stay where they be, : 
But I want a change in mine. ; 

? 

So I wanna go somewhere else z 


For I’m hearin’ a kind of call, 
An’ I’m gonna go somewhere else, 
Anywheres else at all! 


An Open Account 
Howell—Why is he considered such a solid 
man? 

Powell—On account of his liquid assets. 


Books Received 

The Eve of Pascua, vy Richard Dehan. (George H 

Doran Company.) 

The Russian Peasant and The Revolution, by Maur i}| 
G. Hindus. (Henry Holt and Company.) 

Master-Auction, by Florence Irwin. (G. P 





Matt 





The ‘Modern Printed” Bible: Saint 
(Doubleday, Page & Company.) 
Political Thought foom Locke to Bentham, by Har 
J. Laski. (Henry Holt & Company.) j 

True Love, by Allan Monkhouse. (Henry Holt 
Company.) 

The Advancing Hour, by Norman Hapgood. (Boni 
& Liveright.) 

Cape Currey, by Réné Juta. 
pany.) 

The Uncensored Letters of a Canteen Girl, Anony- 

(Henry Holt & Company.) 


(Henry Holt & Com- 
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A New Day Is Dawning on the World 


EMINENT SCIENTISTS AND SCHOLARS 
WHO ENDORSE THIS STUDY 


Prof. Curie Sir A. Conan Doyle 
Prof. Lombroso Prof. Sidgwick 

Sir William Crookes Sir. J. J. Thomson 
Prof. Flammarion Sir W. F.Barrett 

Dr. .J. H. Hyslop Prof. Bergson 

Lord Rayleigh Prof. Richet 

Sir Oliver Lodge Dr. G. Geley 

Hon. A. J. Balfour Prof. Balfour Stewart 


And many others of equal prominence. 











Both before and since the Great War, Civilization has been dragging its 
spiritual anchors, and despite the splendid idealism that impelled us into the 
European War, our Civilization is rapidly drifting towards shipwreck on 
the shoals of a crude materialism made in Germany and now, exploited 
throughout the world. 

Is man merely an economic, money-grabbing, food-getting animal, as the 
peddlers of certain patent nostrums for curing social ills would have us be- 
lieve? Or, has he a soul and a well-founded hope for a Future Life? 


HOW this Future Life is being scientifically proved—the ACTUAL 
METHODS employed—the ACTUAL RESULTS attained—are among 


the astounding revelations found in 


The Library of the Occult and 


Psychical Sciences 


ry 
Hereward Carrington, Ph.D., and William S. Walsh, F. A. M. A. 


HETHER the universe is at basis material or spiritual lies at the root 

of all moral law, all philosophy and science—of civilization itself— 
and is the most important question before the world today. It is The Com- 
ing Science. 
The validity of the evidence pointing to an invisible world, the future abode of man, so near 
our own that the veil might be torn or lifted, is now admitted by many of the greatest minds 
of the day. Heretofore we have been studying merely the Material World of Products and 
Effects. The World of Causes and Forces lies all unexplored before us. It is into this fas- 
cinating field—the border-line of the Unknown, the dim, mysterious region that lies between 
MIND and MATTER, between physical and spiritual forces and energies, that we are 
carried by these marvellous volumes, that voice the last word of Science upon the phenomena 
of Spiritism, the Occult and the Psychic. 


Do the Dead Live and Communicate ? 


The Mystery of Existence—The Greatest Questions 
of All Time 


are discussed in clear and understandable language: What Happens at the Moment of Death 

How We Progress in the Spirit World—-Messages from the Beyond—-Our Hidden Forces—-How to 

Develop Our Psychic Powers The Sexes Hereafter Ghosts and Haunted Houses—Forms Created 

by Will—How Mental Telepathy Operates--The Marvels of Materialization Reincarnation and 

Eastern Philosophy-—-The Genuine and the Fraudulent in Spiritism— Projection of the Astral Body 
Mastering the Self Fear and How to Banish It —The Three Laws of Success Personal Magnetism 
Spiritual Healing Cultivating the ‘Sixth Sense Power over Animate and Inanimate Matter 
How to Interpret Dreams, and many other Topics of equal importance and Interest. 


SEVEN SPLENDID STIMULATING VOLUMES 

that will make clear to you many things you despaired of 
understanding before. Each volume 8'4 x 5% inches. 

Art Craft De Luxe Binding with Titles Stamped in Gold— 

Beautifully Printed—-Many Unique Illustrations, Including 
Psychic and Spirit Photographs. 
A SPECIALLY LOW BEFORE-PUBLICATION PRICE 

Costs of Material and Labor are soaring daily. Immediate 
orders only can be accepted at the before-publication price, 
which is based on present costs. 

When the books are off the presses and out of the hands of 
the binders a material increase in price will be necessary. 

You will save money ordering TODAY. 

Books ready soon and orders filled strictly in rotation. 

MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED! 


SEND $1.00 _ sfetnreton SUBSCRIPTION CO. Guta 
WITH 416 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 7-volume 
COUPON, OR | set of Library of Occult and Psychical Sciences 
" to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to remit 
$15.50, if you $2.00 a month for 8 months following receipt of 
: books. Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask for 
Want to save instructions for the return of the set, my $1.00 

4 to be refunded on receipt of books 

the cash dis- 
Name 


count of 
$ | Address . 
1.50. 
: 4 


Occupation State 
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Takea Tip from the Cop! 


He sure does steer you right when he ‘‘Whistles’’. 
; You'll say it’s bottled goodness—boy, but it’s great. 
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Here’s a hunch—head now for the nearest thirst 
emporium—when the clerk says ‘‘what’s yours’’, 


WHISTLE 
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